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' DEDICATION. 


To the much honoured PR ESI DENT, 

and the Ref. of the worthy Gentlemen, 

who have lately form'd themſelves into 

an AMICABLE SoerE Tx, at the 
Hole in the Mall, at Minton, in the 
9 Middleſex, under the vene- 
rable Title of the 8 HAK ESPE 
RIAN CLUB. 


NMIMA ATK 48 


94 nd . 4 
GENTLEMEN, 3 


S the principal Intention of your 
w preſent Eſtabliſhment is to pro- 
dme (as much as, in you lies) al 
Yoke the Social Firtues ; and as that 
old boon Companion Horace 
has aſſerted, that Wit and good 
Humour, Brotherly-Love and Friendſhip grow 
cold and languid, without good Eating and 
Drinking, Þ beg Leave to Uſher theſe Pocti- 
cal Amuſements into the World under the 
Shelter of your Patronage and Protection. 


And as I am conſcious to myſelf, that you 
are all Gentlemen of more. Senſe and Mode- 
ſty, than to be tickled with any abject Adu- 
l ations, I ſhall induftriouſly wave all perſonal 

A3 Pane- 


Panegyrick on this Occaſion ; and inſtead there- 

of matte hold to entertain you” with the Hi 
tory of To BAC Co, which I flatter myſelf 
will meet with a favourable Reception, as you 
are all fond of a Pipe of the Be, and be 
deem'd no unnatural Introduction to the pre- 
ſent Undertaking. 


Vour friendly Entrance of my Name into 
the Lift of your numerous Sal ſcribers, and your 
kind Encouragement of this my Firft- Atte 
to approve myſelf a Well. Wiſher to ſo jovial | 
a Society, will be look'd upon as a Favourt 


conferr'd on, 


GENTLEMEN 


Tour moſt obedient, and 


Tz 


#blig'd bumble $ ervant, 
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Tee EDITOR, 
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T HE 


NATURALHISTORY 


e 279/30 ee 
INTRODUCTION.. 


32) H O' Tobacco was losk d upon by 
N Dodonezus and Simon 7 
N of the beſt Herbaliſts of the Age 
they liv'd in) as a Species or 
Kind of Henbane ; yet ſome 
| hotaniſts infiſt, that tis an Eure- 
pean Plant, and reduce it accordingly to ſere- 
ral of our Claſſes: But waving all 
Controverſy on this Occaſion, we ſhall content 


} 


. = eurſelves with only obſerving, that one Thewer: 
» 2 firſt brought the Seed of Tobacco into France, 


notwithſtanding the French Ambaſſador in Por- 

tugal, ( Nicot by Name) from whom it is call'd 

Nicotiana, was the firſt that ſent the Plant it-. 

ſelf into his own Country; Hernandes: de To. 

leda, who had travell'd thro' America, having 
2 ſupplied Spain and Portugal, by the — 


* 


ef Philip II. with a large Quaiitity of it "long: 
| before, Sir Francis Drake — — 


Seed 


* 


5 
— * 
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it over to England: Some, however, 
Honour of it to Sir Valter Raleigh, ſince 
whoſe Time it has prodigiouſly improv'd in our 


Britiſh Soil. There are great Quantities of it 


ro yearly in ſeveral Gardens within the 
ounty of Middleſex. There are large Plan- 
tations of it likewiſe in G/oucefterſhire, Dewon- 
Fire, and divers other Counties in the Weſt. 
His Majeſty,'tis true, ſends every Year a Troop 
of Horſe to deftroy it, leſt the Trade of our 


Anerican Plantations ſhould be any ways incom- 


moded by it; many, however, of our London 
Apothecaries make uſe of Engliſ Tobacco in 


their Shops, notwithſtanding tis a receiv'd No- | 


tion among the Vul „that this Plant is en- 
tirely exotic, and of American Extract. If we 
may credit Eibawins, it grows naturally in the 
famous ar Foreſt of Germany. Suppo- 
ſing this to be true, we ſhould no longer it 
Tabazro fromthe Iſland of Tobago. The Names 
of it however are fo various, that it would be _ 
tedious; if not impertinent to repeat them all: 
The Americans themſelves call i Pitielt 3 in 
Ned Francia, tis ſtyl'd Petum ; in Hiſpaniola, 
Gorobba j in Virginia, Uppa voc; in Nome, Her- 
ba Santa Crucit; in fome Parts of 7raly, Her- 
ba Medica, and in France, Herba Reginæ. Be 
the Name, however, what it will, ſome are fully 

that tis a K ind of poiſonous Weed, 
and the Reaſon they alledge for it is, that it in- 


toxicates the Brain, inflames the Blood, and | 


proves 4 ſtrong purgative both upwards and 
— > Vic | 


ral Efectof all pes Plants; ſuch as Popo 
pov —— "Tix well known, 
i553 | K 


Seed in Virginia, and was the firſt that brought 


ch Operations are the-natu- 


= 


E 
that the Oil of Tebacco is one of the rankeft 
Poiſons in Nature; for a few Drops of it, upon 
the Tongue of a Dog or a Cat, will firſt throw 
it into Convulſions, and the Creature will ſoon 
expire under the Operation, as has been expe- 
riene'd publickly more than once, before the 
Royal Society. Franciſco Redi, however, who 
was a very ingenious Ialian, obſerves very ju- 
diciouſly, that this Oil will not have the fame 
powerful Effect on all Animals in general, nor 
will it diſpatch thoſe it does kill in the ſame 
Compaſs of Time. There 4s a great Differ- 
ence between the Tot acco of Brafil, and that 
of St. Chriftepher's, as to the Influence above- 
mention'd ; Yarino ,and Braſil Tobacco being 
almoſt of the ſame Quality and Power; where- 
as that of St. Criſtopher's, Terra Nowa, Niewe, 
and St. Martin, has very different Operations. 
Ve ſhall now ſhew our Readers the various 
Manners of ufing this Weed in thoſe Countries 
where 'tis moſt in vogue: Some Americans mix 
it with a Powder of Shells, for their chewing 
it, which, as it ſalivates them all the Time, they 
imagine it refreſhes them in their Journeys and 
Fatigues : Others in Mao Spain dawb the Ends 
of Reeds with the Gum or Juice of Tobacco, 
and ſetting them on Fire ſuck the Smoke to the 
other End. *Tis obſervable, that the Virgini- 
ans had Pipes of Clay before the Eng/i ever 
came there; and from thoſe Barbarians we Ex- 
ropears have borrow'd our Mode of ſmoaking. 
Tobacco is no favourite Plant among the Moors = 
and Turks; for tho' ſome of them ſmoał it, yet 
even they make uſe of long Pipes, compos d 
of Reeds or Wood. The \ PE as of Ireland 
_ for the generality reduce their Tobacco to * — 
der, 
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ſwallow ſeveral Ounces of Tobacco every Day 
without the leaſt viſible Alteration; from whence 


*tis ap , that Cuſtom will familiarize the | 


rankeſt Poifon to ſuch a Degree, that it ſhall 


become agreeable at leaſt, if not ſalu to 
the Body.” ; Ah 


Hiſtory informs us, that once a Time 


a certain French Ambaſſador, reſiding in Erg- | 


land, could never procure any natural Reſt; 


whereupon he would frequently ſwallow down | 


whole Ounces of Opium, without any Con- 
cern ; one half of the Quan 


have lain ſome others aſleep for ever: The 
Turks likewiſe are frequently obſerv'd te take 
— of it without the leaſt Operation: 
Which makes good the Old Proverb, that Cz/- | 


tom ts fecond Nature. 


As to the Culture, Harveſt, Preparation, and 


Traffick of Tobacce, we ſhall refer our curi- 


ous Readers to one Neander, who has treated 
at large upon thoſe Topicks. We ſhall beg 
Leave however to introduce one Story from 
Monaruus, who aſſures us, that the Indian 
Priefts, who are always conſulted about the 
Events of War, burn the Leaves of Tobacco, 
and ſuck into their Mouths the Smoak by a 
"Reed or Pipe; upon which they immediately * 
'fall into a Kind of Trance, and as ſoon as e- 
ver they come out of it, they diſcover to the 
Indians all the ſecret Negociation which they 
| have had with their great Dæmon, and always 
| 1 ſome ambiguous Anſwer at the ſame | 
Ame. * 1 


KL 


der, and uſe it as Snuff only: There are ſe- | 
veral of our Englibmen, who not only chew, but 


tity whereof would 
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the great Sophy of Perſia, leading an Army 
2 againſt the Cham of Tartary, made Proclama- 


his Tobacco ſhould be burnt together, How- 
= more experienc'd Judges. 


2 warlike Courle of Life ; beſides it has been 
: butick Humours, but ſuch ulcerous Diſeaſes as 


[ 11 ] 
As to the Qualities, Nature, and Uſes of 
Tobacco, they may be very conſiderable in ſe- 
veral Caſes : King 7ames, indeed, diſputed ve- 
ry ſmartly againſt it at Oxford, and one Simon 
Pauli wrote a very learned Treatiſe againſt it. 
Some Anatomiſts likewiſe are full of their In- 
vettives, and tell terrible Stories of its melan- 
choly Effects. Amurath the Fourth, we are 
told, prohibited the Uſe of it all over the Turk- * 
1% Dominions, under the ſevereſt Penalties, 
the Turks having entertain'd a Notion that To- 
bacco will render them effeminate and barren, 
unfit for War, and Procreation. Scach Abbas, 


tion, that if any Tobacco ſhould be found i 
the Cuſtody of any one of his Soldiers, he — 


ever, notwithſtanding all that has been ſaid, 
it will prove very beneficial to Mankind in gene- 
ral, if we will but hearken to thoſe who are 


The famous Doctor Villis recommends To- 
Bacco to Soldiers, and aſſures them, that twill 
ſupply in ſome Meaſure the Want of proper 
Proviſions, and make them inſenſible of the 
Dangers and Fatigues that naturally attend a 


found, by Experience, to cure not only ſcor- 
are frequent in Camps, Tis well known, that 


a very curious Lady in the North has wrought 
ſeveral remarkable Cures by a Preparation of 
Tobacco, Our learned and moſt experienc'd 
Countryman Mr. Boyle likewiſe highly commends 
Tobacco-Clyſters in the moſt violent 3 

ans, 
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Cities as well as Camps. The celebrated Hart- 
man extols the Water of Tobacco againft Agues: 
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Pains, which are too often epidemical, both in 


And the late curious Dr. Grew found the Suc- | 
ceſs of the Oil of it in the Tooth-ach, a Lint 
being dipp'd into it, and put into the hollow | 
Tooth. The Effects of Jobacto have likewiſe | 
prov d very good in ſome violent Pains of the 
Head, as ſome Thouſands have experienc d. 
As to the daily ſmoaking of it, the State and 
Circumſtances of your Body muſt be the beſt | 
Guide and Rule ; if your Complexion be lean, 
hot and dry, it may poflibly prove prejudicial ; | 
but if cold, moiſt and humoral, ' ſubject to | 
Catarrhs, Rheums, and Pains, then you may 
venture to uſe it freely; ſ@ every One muſt | 
conſult his own Conſtitution, and the Experience | 
of Others, n FI 
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ITOBACCO; 


Re A IL Thought-inſpiring Plant! 
thou Balm of tis. & 2; 
Well might thy Worth engage a 
Nation's Strife; A 
Thou ſweet Amuſement of both 
5 old and young, x 
Say, why remain thy healing Pow'rs unſung? 
Exhauſtleſs Fountain of Britannia's Wealth! 
Thou Friend to Wiſdom, and thou Source ot 
_ Health ; | | | 
At Morn and Night, thy kindly Influence ſhed, 
And o'er the Mind delightful Quiet ſpread. 
Thou mak'ſt the Paſſions due Obedience know, 
And regular the ſwift Ideas flow. i 
The mighty Raleigh * firſt thy Virtue taught, 


And prov'd himſelf thy generous Aid to Thought. 


* Sir Walter Raleigh wat one of the great- 
eft Men of his Time, of uncommon Abilities ; + 
which recommended him to the Eſteem off Buren. 
Elizabeth, who ſent him in 1584 onA Voyage 
to America, from whence he brought over To- 
bacco, and in that Year he diſcover'd Wyngan- © 
docoa, fince call d Virginia, in Honour of his 
Royal Miſtreſs, that * Virgin- Queen, 
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Calm'd by thy Power; his Mind thro' A- 
es run, | 

Andihew'd.-how Men and Manners firſt begun; 
+ Defy d. Afflictions moſt tormenting Weight. 
And view d ſerene th'impending Stroke of Fate; 
With Thee ſhall live forever Raleigb's Name, 
Nor thou the leaft of his immortal Fame. 5 
How . how vaſt, is ſince thy Empire 
vn! | 
Is there < 7 that's to thy Name * 2 ? 


To either Sex thy gen'rous Pow'r extends, 


Damon and Cælia are alike thy Friends? 
At Cælia's Toilet doſt thou claim a Right? 
The Nymph ſo fam'd for Teeth, like Iv ry white, 
For Breath more fragrant than the vernal Air, 
Bleſt with thy Aid, makes ev'ry Swain deſpair : 
Where then ſhall Damon ſeek to eaſe his ain, 
To ſooth his Sorrows, or his Hope ſuſtain? 
Where but to Thee? Thy balmy Pow'r he tries, a 
The grateful Fumes in ſpiry Columns riſe; 
Thou calm'ſt the Swellings of his tortur d Mind, 
2 Paſſion ſtands by Reaſon's Rules conſm d; 
Or thy aſcending Incenſe Phebus moves, ́ 
Who warmsthe Bard to win the Nymph he loves ; 
In every Climethy- Benefits Wwe vie: 
Thou nobler Treaſure chan the fam d Peru &:1 


bo for this — — ba glorious Adions Ilan | 


conferr d on him the Honour of | + hood. * . 
+ Thirgreat worthy Man, was ſoon after E 
James I. Accaſſion to the 8 arge 2 2 
High Treaſon at Winton, Nov. 27. 163. 
He was cf for 14 Tears a Priſoner of | 


State in — *. Toauer, and freravards was, be- 


headed in the Old Palace „October 
29 1618. 


Thou 


| Jt5/] 

\- Thou Friend te all, unmindful of Degree! 
Ins Prince and Pealand Joy alike in thee : 

u 3 Sagacious Stateſmen thy Delight confeſs, 

And lab'ring Hinds thy cordial Comforts bleſs, 

e; 7 Fearleſs of III: Diſeaſe before thee flies, 


» And dire Contagion in thy Preſence. dies. 

1 How chang'd the Men ! who plac'd their 

me | Hopes in Thee, For 
Once exil'd Sons of Want and Miſery : 

n? Around each Chief now wait a numerous Band 


Of Vaſlals ſubje& to his high Command. 
See, like a private Prince, he rules in Peace! 
Vet ſmall his Portion of thy vaſt Increaſe: 
What Sons of Neptune do their Wombs contain? 
Britannia's brave Support, all brave and free, 
And big with Empire o'er the ſubject Sea; 
Let theſe aloud thy Services declare, | 
And prove thy Merit with the public Care. 
Let Albion triumph in thy lov'd Produce 

Let wealthy Merchants wide proclaim thy Uſe; 
And while they count their Thouſands, ſpgak 
czy Praife, | | | 
In better Numbers, than the Muſes Lays. © 
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Six Other 
ENCOMIUMS on TOBACCO, 
InTwuiTratzoNn of | 
Sir of our moſt celebrate: 


q 4 
4 
. 


1 
4 
77 
23 
7 
i 
| th 
Ms 
3 $ 
"26 
5 


5 


4 —_— F4 * 


i = — * * mY 
2 £ 
—— IO — ä 3 
4 » +. g l 
r 1 e 5 
— 3 —— 8 — — 
OI O94. $ "<p 88 


Come to thy Poet, come with healing Wings, | 
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BLEST Leaf! whoſe aromatic Gales diſpenſe |! 
To Templars Modeſty, to Parſons Senſe : 
So _— Prieſts, at fam'd Dedona's Shrine 
Drank Infpiratien from the Steam divine. 
Poiſon that cures, a Vapour that affords = 
Content, more ſolid than the Smile of Lords; 
Reſt tothe Weary, to the Hungry Food; 
The laſt kind Refuge of the W1sz and Goos: 
Inſpir'd by Thee, dull Wits adjuſt the Scale 
Of Europe's Peace,” when other Stateſinen fail. 
By Thee Qed, and thy Siſter Beer, 
Poets rejoice, nor think the Bailiff near. 
Nor leſs, the Critic owns thy genial . . 
While ſupperleſs he plies the piddling Trade. 
What tho' to Love and ſoft Delights a Foe, 
By Ladies hated, hated by the Beau ; L 
Yet ſocial Freedom long to Courts unknown, | 
Fair Health, fair Truth, and Virtue are thy own. 


IMITATION I | 


And let me taſte Thee anexcis'd by _ wy 


oo” 
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INIT TION 4. 


ROY! bring an Ounce of Werke Ebel, 
And bid the Vicar be my Gueſt: 

Let all bs plac'd in Manner ue, -- 

A Pot, af ow to ſpit, orfpue," 
And London Journal, and Free Briton, | 
Of Uſe to light@ Lipe, 08 #:12®, 5277 7 


* «„ „ * * ⏑π = 
>» © » ©;b-wl Wa wont 1 
This Village, unmoleſted yet 
By Troepers, ſhall be my Retreat: 
Who cannot flatter, bribe, beta; 
Who cannot write or vote for *. 
Far from the Vermin of the Tou, 
Here let me rather five thy Oο’ſ 14 
Doze o'er s Pipe, whoſe * * * ” | 
In ſweet Oblivion Talls the Pand; we 
Of all, which at Vienna pales j - bug W 
As ignorant as Brafy is: | 6.42 913.1) 
2 Ronin g Raſcals ures, + a it 
xtol the Days of good een ifs 040 vive 
When firſt 2 om 1 | 
Then think of other * ? 


Come, jovial 1 „ aud e e 


Midnight-Rewve 
The merry Catch, the Tm 
That 


nr 7 
Or Spain 0 — — "Ruin ; 
Britons, if undone, can go, 


E TOBACCO loves to grow. 
B 3 IMI. 
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IMITATION, I 


LT TLE Tuzz of mighty Pow 


Charmer of an idle Hour, 

Object of my warm Deſire, - 

Lip of Wax, and Eye of Fire: 

And thy ſnowy taper Waiſt, 

With my Finger gen gently brac'd ; 

And thy ſwelling — , 

With my little Stop 

And the 7 Creeteh Bl Bike, 

Breathing from thy balmy Kiſſes. 

Happy thrice, and thrice agen, 

Happieſt he of hap happy "Ven, 

Who when agen the Night returns, 

When agen the Taper burns ; 

When agen the Crickets gay, 

(Little Cricket, full of Play) 

Can afford his Tube to feed 

With the fragrant Idan Weed: 

Pleaſure for a Noſe divine, 

Incenſe of the God of Wine. 

Hap PY thrice, and thrice agen, ” wa 

Heppel he of - HAPPY Men. © 5, 
{1 4 
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IMITATION W. 


Thon, mator'd by glad Heſbertan d, 
Tobacco, Fountain pure of /impid Truth, 


Swarms all the Mind; abſorpt is yellow Care, 
And at each Puff Imagination burns. 4 
Flaſh on thy Bard, and with exalting Fires 
Touch the myſterious Lip that chaunts thy Praiſe 
In Strains to mortal Sons of Earth unknown, 
Behold an Engine, wrought from tauny Mines, 
Of ductile Clay, with p/aftic Firtue ſorm'd, 
And glaz'd magnific o'er, I graſp, I fill. 


From Pætothele with pungent Pow'rs perfum'd, 


Kfelf one Tortoiſe all, where ſpines imbib'd _ 
Each Parent Ray ; then rudely ram'd illume, 
With the red Touch of Zeal-enkindling Sheet, 
Mark'd with Gibſonian Lore; forth iſſue Clouds, 
Thought-thrilling, Thirſt-inciting Clouds a- 
7 10 * ; , 2 ' | / 5 ö 
And many- mining Fires: I all the While, 
Lolling at Eaſe, inhale the breezy Balm. 
But chief, when Bacchus wont with Thee to join, 
In genial Strife, and Orthodoxal Ale, 
Stream Life and Joy into the Muſes Beal. 
Oh be Thou ſtill y great . Thou 
My Muſe ; Oh fan me with thy Zephyrs Boon ! 


While I, in clouded Tabernacle ſhrin d, 


Burk forth all Oracle and myſtic Song. 


M L 
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Cie avaunt Tozacco is m 5 
Tremble like Hornets at the bla . 
And You, Court- Inſe&s, flutter : not to near 
Its Light, nor buzz withi the ſc: e 
Pollia, with F lame like thine my effec i 

$0 ſhall the Muſe from Smake elicit Fire.” 
Coxcombs prefer the tickling Stink of Shy, 
Vet all their Claim to Wiſdom js ——a Puff; 
"Lord F. wi ſmokes. not — for his Teeth afraid, 
Sir Taabdiy ſmokes not for he wears B cade 
Ladies aneh Pipes are brou affect to Woon ; 
T tiey lor no Smoks, except the Sf of Town: 
Bat . At the piffing Tribe, — 0 


Strange if they ove the Freſh hr can 
Harter “ 
Its Foes but ſhew their Ignorance, can He” 
Who ſcorns 5 Leaf” of Knowledge, love the 
Tee 
The tainted T.emplar (more prodigious vet) 
Rails at Topacco, tho” it makes Rim—pit. 
Eitronia vows it Ras an odious Stink ; 
Shewill'notfmok&(ye Gods!) but the will unk: 
And chaſte Provieths ( (blame her if you can) 
Says, Pipes are us'd by that vile Creature: Mam: 
Yet Crowds remain, who ill its Worth pro- 


12250 1 


aim, 
While fſome far Pleaſure ache, and bone for 
Fame: | 
Fame, of our Actions xk ab Sprin 
For which we drink, eat, ſleep, ſmoke, _—— 
ery Thing. IM I- 


ve 
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IMITATION. Vi. 
A NEW-YEAR'S ODE. 5 


Rxerrarivo. 


5 Baie: Jos ys with Horror is fled, 
And * rob” eace again lifts up her 


Sing, ye Maes, N the Bleſling of 
Was ever a Nation ſo bleſſed as this? 


AIR. 


When Summer Sans grow red with Heat 
ToBacco tempers Phabus' Ire; 
When Wintry Storms around us beat, 
ToBacco chears with gentle Fire. 
Yellow Autumn, youth Springs 
In thy Frakes jointly ſing. 


REcITATIVO.. 


Like Neptune, Cefar —_ Vi * Fleets, 
Fraught with .T 0B acco's balmy Sweets; 

Old Ocean trembles at Britannia's 5 Pow r, 
And Boreas is afraid to roar, 


** 


. _— 


AIR, 


121 
AIR. 
* Mortal ! he who knows 


lee which a Pirr beſtows, 
Curling Eddies climb the Room, 
Wafting round a mild Perfume,. 


RaciTaTIVO. 


Let foreign Climes the Vine and Orange ge heal, 
Irie Wilkes of War deform the teeming C 
6 come diſtant from each hoſtile Sound, 
e, with Eafe and Freedom crown'd: 
en Ft 5 Faftion finds itſelf moſt free, 
Orif a Slave, a Slave to Liberty. 


AIR. 


Smiling vers that gayly run 
Round the Zodiac with the Sun, 
Tell, if ever you have ſeen 
Realms ſo quiet and ſerene. 

Britiſb Sons no longer now _ 
Hurl the Bar, or twang the BoW; 
Nor of Crimſon Combat think, 
But ſecurely {moke and drink. 


CHORUS. 


. ng Years, that gayly run 
Round the Zodiac with the Sun; 
Tell, if ever you have ſeen 
Realms ſo quiet and ſerene. 


; « 40.4 a 
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10. 


Grows we cb, ee Eve; 
It ſhews our” — we are 


Think on this when you ſmoak Tobacco. 


The Pipe that is MJ 
Wherein ſo many ta elight, 


Is broke with a Toth ; Man's Life is ſuch, 
'Think of this when you {moak Tobacco, 


The Pipe that is ſo foul within, 

Shews how Man's Soul is ſtain'd with Sin ; 
It does require to be purg'd with Fire. 
Think of this when you take Tobacco. 


4 


The 


” 
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The Ames, chat are left behind. 
Do ſerve to put us all in Mind, 
That into Duſt we muſl return. 
Think of this when y ou take Tobacco. 


The Smoak, that does ſo high aſcend, 

Shews that Man's Life muſt have an End; 
The Vapour's gone ; Man's Life is done, 
Think of this when you take Tobacco. 


LY * * - — 0 % . 2 — 
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A CHOICE 


COLLE CTION 


O F 


Drinking SON GS. 


Sons I. Old Adam, it is true. 


LD Adam, it is true, 
No Care in Eden knew, 
Yet his Sons live more gay and 4} ; 
For he tippled Water, 
Whilſt we who come after, 
Drink Claret and racy e 


Then let each take his Glaſs, + 

And drink to his Laſ s, +», -— 
But ne'er be a Slave unto either; 

For they are only wiſe, | * 

Who both equally prize, : 
And join Bacchus and Venus together. 


Whenever thus, they meet, 
All our Joys are compleat, 
And our. Jollity ne'er can expire; ; 
They our Faculties warm, 
And us mutually charm, 
Whilſt each from the other takes Fire. 


C SONG 


Sone II. Ian a jolly Toper. 


8 
F all Occupations 
A Toper's far the beſt; 1 
For when the World's Affairs run croſs, 
Good Liquor gives him Reſt: 
And a toping wwe will go, vill go, will ge, 
Aud a toping we will go. T 
Here's to thee, honeſt Fack, my Boy, B 
This Wine will chear our Hearts ; 
And if the Bottle's almoſt out 
We'll call for t'other Quart : 
And a toping, &c. L 
What tho' your ſober Sneakers W 
Call jolly Topers Swine; 
Becauſe they wallow in the Dirt, 
And we do ſwim in Wine: 
And a toping, &c. | Le 
The Muſick that delights us moſt * 


Is when the Bar-Bell rings; 

For, when the Wine's got in our Heads, 
We fancy that we're Kings: | 
And a toping, &c. 


Good Liquor drives away all Cares 
Which do perplex Mens Lives ; 
For, when we've drank our Courage up, 
We fear no ſcolding Wives: 
And a toping, &C. | 


We'll drink at Morn, at Noon, at Night; 
The Glaſs ſhall ftill go round: 1 


\nd 


[27] 
And when we cannot ſit upright, , 
We'll drink upon the Ground : 
And a toping, &C. 


See how the ſhining Sparkles riſe, 
When you fill your Glaſſes high; 
Tho' gouty Pains attack our Limbs, 
We'll drink until we die: 
And a toping, &c, 


The Lover lives by Celia's Smiles, 
And if ſhe frowns he dies ; 

But what are Womens Smiles or Frowns 
To jolly — Boys ? 
And a toping, &c 


Let 5 „ heap up ſordid Gold 
o pleaſe their greedy Souls; 
Wen ue not their Maſs of Dirt, 
Give us but 2 Bowls : 


And a toprng, &c. 1 


Let Whigs and Tories vagus their a 
To ſettle State-Afﬀfairs, * 

We'll drink and ne'er regard their Noiſe, 

If we live a thouſand Years; 15 
But a toping ve will go, auill go, will ge, 
But a toping we will go. dark 


So N III. Hine, Wine in @ Morning: 


INE, Wine in a M 
Makes us frolick and gay, 
That like Eagles we ſoar, 
In the Pris of the Day ; 
Gouty Sots of the Night - | 
do. find a Decay. i 
4 'Tis 


C28] 


"Tis the Sun ripes the Gra 
And to Drinking gives Tide ; 

We imitate him, 

When by Noon we are at Height ; 

They fteal Wine who take it, 
When he's out of Sight. 


Boy, fill all the Glaſſes, 

Fill them up now he ſhines; 
The higher he riſes, 

The more he refines ;. 
For Wine and Wit fall, 


As their Maker declines. © ; 
Son G IV. Come let us prepare. 
| | 1 
HE Macedon Youth 
Left behind him this Truth, | 
That nothing is. done with muck thinking 3 T 


He drank, and he fought, 
"Till he had what he ſought, 
The World was his own by goed drinking. | 5: 


He drench'd his brave Soul, 
In a plentiful Bowl, « 

And caſt away Trouble and Sorrow ; 
His Head never run, FF A 
Of what was to be done ; | 

For he car'd not to Day, for to Morrow. 


Sox V. Come chear up your Hearts. 


C O ME, chear up your Hearts, | 
And call for your Quarts, 
And let there no Liquor 15 lacking, 


[291 
We have Money in Store, 
And intend for to roar, 
Until we have ſent it all packing : 
Then Drawer make haſte, 
And let no Time waſte, 
But give ev'ry Man his Due ; 
To avoid all Trouble 
Go fill the Pot double. 
Since he that made one made two 3 
Since he that made ont made two. 


Come, drink, my Hearts, drink, 
And call for your Wine 

'Tis that makes a Man to ſpeak truly; 
What Sot can refrain, | 
Or daily complain, 

That he, in his Drink, is unruly ? 
Then drink and be civil, 
wg. no Evil, 


aun be ruled b me; 
i 4 
We never — * 


Since be that made tau made three ; 
Y ince he, &c 


The old Curmudgeon 
Sits all the Day yon. 15 
At home, with brown Bread and {mall Beer; 
With ſcraping damn'd Pelf, ' 
He ſtarveth himſelf, 
Scarce eats a good Meal in a Year: 
But we'll not do ſo, ; 
„ Howe er the World go, 
Since that we have Money in ed | 
For Claret and Sack | p 
We never will lack, _. | + 
e Sine 


1 


| L 50 ). 
Since he that a: three made four 7 
Since he, &c. 


Come drink, my a drink, 121 
And call for your Wine; | 


D'ye think I'll leave you i'th' Lurch 72 0 


0 


My Reck'ning I'II pay, 
E're I go away, 
Or hang me as high as Paul's Church. 
Tho' ſome Men will ſay, 
This is not the Way | 
For us in this World to thrive; 
"Tis no Matter for that, 
Let us have tother Quart, 
Since he that made four made five ; 
* Since he, &c. 


A Pox of old Charon, 

His Brains are all barren, | 

His Liquor, like Coffee is dry; 

| But we are for Wine, | 
'Tis Drink more divine, 

Without it we periſh and die; 
'Then troll it about, 


until 'tis all out, 


We'll affront him in ſpite of his Sys 
If he grudges his Ferry, 
We'll drink and be merry, 

Since he that made free made fix ; 

Since he, &c. 


That we all muſt go home, 


Our J. iquor's all gone, that's for certain 3. 


Which makes me repine, - © ©: v1. 


That a God ſo divine 
Wen't give us one geen at our feng, 


1 * - 


But now the Time's come, 


But at Night to deny me my Flaſk of dear Red, 


1 J 


But ſince all is 
Let's not be di . 
But fly to great Bacchus in Heaven ; 
And chide him becauſe 76 
He made no better Laws, 
Since he that made fix made ſeven 5 


Since he, &C. 


Sons VI. There liv'd long ago in 42 
| Country Pla 


Wen i 1 vi proud Celia juſt come Yom a 


She tells me N Kale, and look like an Aſs ; 
When I mean of my 'Paſſion to put her in Mind,” 


She bids me leave drinking, c or — 
That ſhe's charmingly handſome I very 2 


know, 


And fo is my Bottle, each Brimmer (6 too; | 
And 2 175 my Soul's Joy ; Oh! tis Net 


Let 7 — to the Devil, bring bother full Flak. 


s * 


4 


Had ſhe tax'd me "with Gaming, and 
forbear, bee ms. | 
"Tis a thouſand to one I had lent her an Ear, 
Had ſhe found out my Chloris, up three Fair 
of Stairs, 
I had baulk'd her, and gone to St. James s to 


Prayers. 


Had ſhe bade me read elle bree Times a Day, 
She perhaps had been humour'd, with little to ſay; 


Let her go to the Devil, there's no more to be 
ſaid. SONG 


[32] 
Son-c VII. On, on, my dear Brethren. 


Hg. s to dom my Damon, let's drink 2 | 


And drown a all our Cares in full Bumpers of 
er 

Commit 227 Care to the Guardians above, 

And we'll live like Immortals in Pleaſure and 


Love. 


Has Phillis's Health ; lo! the Liquor flows. 
er, 

"Tis PHIL 's Name that awakens the Fire : 

Since the Liquor is clear, let our Eloquence 


ſhine, 
And Fancy be briſk, as the ſparkling Wine. 
Ye Nymple, and ye Graces, ye Cupids, ye 1 


Go pluck the ſweet Roſes, the Pride of the Plains; 
Pluck only ſuch Rofes are w * os Fair, I 
And weave her a Chaplet with diligent Care : 


While t to yon cool Poplar's kind Shade we retire, 

To melt in Embraces, and mingle our Fire ; 

In languiſhing Bliſſes, we'll live, and we'll die; 

* in the Flames, that i catch at her n 
ye. 


A 


nee 
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Sons VIII. # Love's a ſweet Paſſion. 


8 AY, good Maſter Bacchus, aſtride on your 
But, | "td a 


& * 


Since our Champagne's all gone, andour Claret's © 


run out, 725 
Which of all the briſæ Wines in your Empire 
that grow, 
Will ſerve to delight your poor Drunkards below? 
Reſolve us, grave Sir, and ſoon ſend it over, 
Leſt we die, Fett we die of the Sin of be'ng ſober. 


Sons IX. Come fill me 4 Glaſs... . 


(COME, fil me a Glaks, fill it high ; 
A Bumper, a Bumper I'll have: 1 
He's a Fool that will flinch, I'll not bate an Inch, 
Tho? I drink myſelf into my Grave. 


Here's a Health to all thoſe jolly Souls 
Who like me will never give oer, 
Whom no Danger controuls, but will take” off 
their Bowis, ö | 

And merrily ſtickle for more. 


Drown Reaſon and all ſuch weak Foes s 


I ſcorn to obey her Command; 
Cou'd ſhe ever ſuppoſe, I'd be led by the Noſe, 
And let my Glaſs idly ftand ? 


Reputation's a Bugbear to Fools, 

A Foe to the Joys of dear Drinking, 
Made uſe of by Tools, who'd ſet us new Rules, 
And bring us to politick Thinking. val 
i 


. i 

Fill em all, I'll have fix in m Hand, 

For Pe trifl'd an Age mls 

"Tis in vain to command; the fleeting Sand 
Rolls on, and cannot ſtay. 


Come, my Lads, move the Glaſs, drink about, 
We'll drink the Univerſe dry ; 

We'll ſet Foot to Foot, and drink it all oy 
If once we grow ſober we die. 


5 oN X. 85555 6 curious, = * 


B US v. curious, thirſty Fly, 
Drink wih me, and drink as I; 
Freely welcome to my Cup, 
Could thou ſip and ſip it up: 

Make the moſt of Life you may, 
Life is ſhort, ,and wears away. 


Lig is ſhort, &c. 


Both alike are mine and thine ; 

HFlaſten quick to their Decline ; 

Thine's a Summer, mine's no more, * 
Tho repeated to threeſcore: 

Threeſcore Summers, when err gone, 


Will appear as ſhort as one, | 
Will appear, &c. | 3 


/ 4 
J. 0 thy 7 j 


1 
Sons XI. If Tlive to be old. 


II I lire to be old, for I find I grow down, 
Let this be my Fate; in a Country Town, 
May I have a warm Houſe, with a Stone at my 
Sate, | | 
And a cleanly young Girl-to rub my bald Pate. 


CHORUS. 


May 1 gtvern my Paſſion with an abſolute Sway, 
aul grow wiſer and better, as my Strength 


Wears away, 


Without Gout or Stone, by a gentle Decay. 


May my little Houſe ſtand on the Side of a Hill, 
With an eaſy Deſcent to a Mead and a Mill; 
That, when I've a Mind, I may hear my Boy 


read, - | 
In the Mill, if it rains, if tis dry, in the Mead, 
May I govern, &. © 3 6X7 | 


Near a ſine ſhady Grove, and a murm'ring Brook, 
With the Ocean at diſtance, whereon I may look, 
With a ſpacious Plain, without Hegde or Style, 
And an eaſy Pad-Nag to ride out a Mile. 
May I govern, &c. by 


With Horace and Petrarch, and two or three more 
Of the beſt Wits that reign'd in the Ages before; 
With roaſt Mutton, rather than Ven'ſon or Veal, 
And clean, tho' coarſe, Linnen at every Meal. 
May I govern, &c. 


With 


£36] 
With a Pudding on Sundays, with ſtout humming * 
Liquor, : 
And Remnants of Latin to puzzle the Vicar; 
With a hidden Reſerve of Burgundy Wine, | 
To drink the King's Health as oft as I dine, 
May I govern, &c. 


W 


May my Wine be Vermillion, may my Mat 
| Drink be pale, 
In neither Extream, or too mild or too ſtale ; 
In Lieu of Deſerts, unwholſome and dear, 
Let Lodi or Parmeſan bring up the Rear. 
May Igowern, &e. 


1 


Nor Tory, nor Whig, Obſervator nor Trimmer 
May I be, N againſt the Laws Torrent 


| Swimmer 

May I mind what 2 ſpeak, what I write, : 
hear read ; 

| Bat wich Matters of Sat n'er trouble my Heat 

May I govern, &c. 


Let the Gods, who diſpoſe of ev'ry King's Crom 
Whomſoever they pleaſe, ſet up and pull down 
I' pay the whole Shilling impos'd on my Heal 
Tho I go without Claret that Night to my Bet 

19 _ I govern, &c. * ; 


I'll bleed without grumbling, tho that 7. 
ſhould appear 
As oſt as the New-Moons or Weeks ina Year 
For why ſhould I let a ſeditious Word fall, 


= 


| { | Since my Lands in Utopia pay nothing at all? 
'F May Tgovern, &c. 


; k 
0 = 


T 


SS 


T 
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Tbe' I care not for Riches, may I not beſo poor, 
That _ Rich without Shame, may enter my 

: ©Or ; 

May they court my Converſe, may they take 

much Delight, 

By old Stories they hear in a Winter's long Night. 
May I govern, &c. | 


My fmall Stock of Wit may I not mi raPPIY, 

To flatter ill Men, be they ever ſo hig 

Nor mifpend the few Moments I teal from the 
Grave, 

In fawning and cringing, like a Dog or a Slave. 

May I g<e n, &c. 


May none whom I love to ſo great Riches riſe, 

As to flight their Acquaintance, and their old 
Friends deſpiſe; | 

So low or ſo high may none of them be, 

As to move either Pity or Envy in me. 

May I govern, &c. 


A Friendſhip I wifh, but alas! tis in vain, 


80 firm, that no Change of Times, Envy, or 


Gain, 
Or Blatt'ry, or Wonian, ſhould have. Power to 
un 


Fove's Storehouſe is Ie and can't it fopply. 
May 1 * &c. 


But if Friends prove unfaithful, and Fortune a 
Whore, 


Still I may be virtuous altho? 1 am poor; 

My Lite then, as uſeleſs, may I freely refon, 
When no longer I reliſh true Wit and good 
May 1 govern, &c. (Wine. 


To 


1] 38 } 


To out- live my Senſes may it not be my Fate, 
But rather let Death come before, 'tis'too late, _ 
To be blind, to be deaf, to know nothing at all; 


And, while there's ſome my in oy may my 


Tree fall. 
May I govern, &c. 


J hope I ſhall have no Occaſion to ſend * 
For Ros or Phyſicians, till d m ſo near mine 
n 
That I have eat all my Bread, and drank my 
lat Glaſs, 
Let them come then, and ſet their Seals to my 
May 1 govern, &c. ; .- Y_ 


With a Courage undaunted may I face my laſt 


Day, 
—* when I'm dead, may the better Sort ſay, 
In the Morning when ſober, in the Evening, 


when mellow, | 
He's gone, and left not behind him bis F ellow. 


May [ govern, &c. 
Without any Noiſe, when I've oaſo'd.c o'er the 


Andpat of my Veſt in a chearful old Amt - O 
And decently ated what Part Fortune gave, 
May a few / honeſt Fellows ſee me laid in mee er | 
May [ govern, &c. | 


| Lines e er ess 114 


With any Inſcription upon it, or nune: 
If a thouſand Years hence, Here lies V. P. 


Shall be read on my Tomb; what IPC 


Moy I govern, &c. 
c E O. 


B+ 
CHORUS. 


May" 1, govern my Paſſion with an abſolute Savay, 
And grow. wiſer and better, as my Strength 
Wears away, 


Without Gout or Stone, by à gentle Decay. 
90 N G XI. Tivo Gods of great Honour- 


T1 W 2 Gol of a . Bacchus and 
Apollo, 
el one fam'd i in Muſick, the 22 ita ine, 
In Heaven were raving, dif utin aving, 
in lows Theme was K oblett and T 
moſt divine. 
Your Mufick, ſays Bacchus, would ſtun us and 
: 
Did Claret not fofren the Diſcord) you make: 
Songs! are not inviting, nor Verſes delighting, 
Till Poets of my great Influence partake. 


1 


7 m young, . and jolly, free from Me- 
lancholy 


"Who ever cnow toe lor hs SG 
Rogues daom d to a Gibbet do often contrib 
Iq purchaſe a Bottle before they do ſwing;/ 


In Love I am noted, by old and young courted, 


A Girl, when infpir'd by me, is ſoon won; 
So great are the Motions of one of my Potions, 
The Muſes, tho” Maida, * could . ev- 

z 270 reader: nie 


ou — are fronted, 3 or in- 


dae me, a0 Eg e ere they CY 


| . 
In their ſad Condition, J hear their Petition, 
A Bottle revives the oppreſs d Votary. 
Then leave off your Tooting, your Fiddling, 
and Fluting, 

OY your Harp, and bow down to the 


My Joys they are riper than Songs from a Piper, 


What Muſick is ſweeter than ſounding a Caſk ? 


Says Phebus, this Fellow, is drunk ſure, or 
mellow, 


To prize Muſick lefs than Wine and October, 


Since thoſe, who love Drinking, are void of all 
Thinking, 
And want ſo much Senſe as to keep them: 
ſelves ſober. 
Thus — 1 they were wrangling, diſputing, and 
jan 
. en.lM bright Venus to end the Diſ pute: 
Says ſhe, now to caſe' ye, Mars beſt of all 
pleas'd me, 
When arm'd with a Bottle, and charm'd 
with a Flute, | 


Your Mufick has charm'd me, your Wine has 
alarm'd me, 


When I have ſeem'd coy, and hard to be won; 


When both have been Fong I- could _ 
help loving, 


N rr 


The Gods, ſtruck with Wonder, declar'd by 
Fove's Thunder, 
They'd mutually join in ſupplying Love's 
Flame; 
So each, in their Function, mov'd on in Con- 
junction, 
To melt with ſſt Pleaſure the amorous Dame 
ox 


” 
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Song XIII. Nen r 
f reals hid | . £267 l 105-2979 0% 
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e N 
Proclathed a ＋ F eãſt: 
The firſt cht appear AK 

A jolly parochial Prieſt; 


He en er A 


8 a2 


15 itt ulis 18 7 
BR... CAN i 5's = 
Altho' he long ſince had left both in the — 


He anten. Thong tc 183: £411 bn 2 
urs Ka 9198 aa 2 1563 2: 140 73 LX 
The next was a talkative Blade 2 we — call 
A Dactour of the emit La]. ¾Tr i: 4 4 . 
He guzzl'd and drank upithe Devil and all, * 
As faſt as the Jrawer conld M I 2 - uw 
a Health = all ary yr" he ſtifly . d, 
nuftily- 0 gy fc! 4 | 
Becau bh, ſtill the faſter Ks TBE. d i 
Areas dhe more Crit ib hi Al. w . 


n 2 e ba'r 

hyfgian allies Lordss.: I 

ho, eaſedall Sickneſwand Bain.) 1 - 10 ; 

Arid obnjuros Dfternpers en with hardWorda; | 
S 


Which he knows is the Head of his Gain; 
He ſtephd froth his, Ceaglgodillld, his (Qypato 
the Brim, 
And quaſfing did fred ee, 


'That D Rh ch Cordialto arid, 


Was a better i. 
AIC 


D 3 The 


© #32 


141 | 
The next was a Juſtice who never read Law, 
Wich twenty Informers behind, 10 
On Free · coſt he tippl'd, and {till did - — 

Till his Worſhip had drank himſelf blind; 
Then reeling — they rambl'd in queſt 

Of Drunkards and Jilts of the Tu, 
That they might be puniſh'd to fn the 
- Except they would drop him a Crown. L 
By Tallymen chief — 
Who lengthen'd } his 


draw 
And a thouſand ſuch les „ 42 21 
The —_— that he drank were to We nere, 
Ha 9, 
And to all the grave Dons of the Gomia 
Rependim in Petro, durendum in age? 
Such Latin ſure never was known. 


F The hg that a „ 
1 With his Har doubl'd under his Hat; 
Wo was by his Teade a ine Genflens made, 
| TIO Manaus goor 9's Rat 3 
He ſwore by his God, the he Wrby he King, 
Or the Help of ſome impudent Pune, 
That he not depart, till he made the | 
Butt fing, | 


| And hinſelf mot eonfounddly ., 


[4] 
T Song XIV. Lillibuleres d ATP 


: 


ou e 

172 cures half a Dozen, and 
half a Score, 

Of all the beſt Drugs the Diſpenſaries take 

Twere well could each cure one Diſeaſe and 
no more; 

2 "Of aeg Ui nice JO: al 51 (2164 all 
10306 vereign : T4] 

Twill will cure | your * whatever they be, 


479 y or Spirit, Iz 
erever you bear it ; * 

Take of his lags Dole and i e, | 
| fee. 10 ih a. 11/26 


By cunnin Foes if 2 0 
Your Ee good Claret = heal ; 
Toi rack you a Director yourſelf, 

1 you no Loſs of W Hanour to 


8 fall or riſe, 7 * _— i 014 N 

I Truth or Lies,” eee, 

Your, Fame and your Fortune here Remedy find 3 

„„ Heia de cruel, on een u 
e this Water Grub 

"Twill ſoon cure the Fever 1hot harps up your \ 
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| T chat is drunk, 25 od ur al 
needs neither ee e 


mes s poiſon · d Dart he ſcorns for to weild, 
His Bottle aſone is his Weapon and Sield- I 
Dien I 
'  Undaunted he goes among Bullies aid 0 hores, 
| Demoliſhes Windows, and breaks open D gors 5, 
He revels all Night, is afraid of no Evil, 
And boldly defies both Prodtor and el. 


As late I rode An my Skin full of Wine 
Encumbered neither with Care, nor with oin, 
10 boldly 3233 ed a horrible A. i 
Ane 25 rr be YI xy: oy 
No Monſter &u'd'$ Feen to half fo much FE 
Should he in Apulia s rr 
In 4fricka's Deſart there never was ſeen = 


A Monſter ſo hated by Gods nd by Men. 


pace the?” 50 Pert, 1 85 ae 
—.— * not fa Tree, "not Plant, but the 


17 


OW ko bil Sands PN Twelter N 1 
Bare-footed, with nothing to keep off the Heat. 


8 


— 
— 


is ne' er to be 


ter eternally bound; 


Or place me where 
4 found, n 
| Where the Earth is wi W 
Ev'n there would I but my Bottle require, 
; My Bottle ſhould warm me, and fill me with 
Fire? My 


045] 8 


My Tutor may jobe me, and lay me down Rules, 
Who minds em but damn'd philoſophical Foo? 
For when I'm old, and can no-more drink, 
"Tis Time enough then for to fit down and think. 


Twas thus Alexander was tutor'd in vain, 
For he thought Ariforle an Aſs for his Pain ; 
His Sorrows he us'd in full Bumpers to drown, 


And when he was drunk, then the World was 
his Wm. 


This World is a Tavern with Liquor well ſtor d, 
And into't I came to be drunk as a Lord ; 
My Life is the Reck' ning, which freely I pay, 
And when I'm dead- drunk, then I'll ſtagger 

way. 


T 


Son, G XVI. cone Jt us 3 32. 


. ade drink, and So alt dla 
For perhaps we may not, for perhaps we 
may not, * 
For perhaps we "ny not meet here To- 
* : woe” 
He cha goes to Bed, goes to Bed, bete Bat 
ober 
Falls as the Leaves do, falls as the i 
Falls as the Leaves do in Octobry,”” 


This will cure the Head-ach, the Cough, and 
the Phtifick, - 

This is to all Men, this is to all Men 

This is to all Men the beſt of Phyſick. 
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sene XV1L Hark, away, tis the n mer. 
"I tow'd 1 4 — | 


Olly Souls that are gen'rous and free, 
And true Vot'ries to Bacchus will be, 
To great Bacchus" Shrine let's repair, 
And a Bottle or two offer there. 


CHORUS.” 


| Te from Exciſe, © our Yor 25 ber File 1 3 


Still drinking, ne er thinking 0 what is to 4 
Our Bottle at Night gives us Joy and Deligi 
Aud drowns all the drowſy Fatigues of the Doy. 


Let the griping old Uſurer ine, 
Let the er call Phillis 
Let each M an what he fancies 1 


My Delight's. in my Boule and se * 


1 Teraz from, Kc. ww 


— 


2 Joy from the Bottle gendes, 1 

t can make us greater than Kings; ö 

If our — by Grief are oppreis d. 

— . 3 E: 

2 C. d 

Dre 20 &3 e 
reat Influence has Wine over Love, : -. >! 

And the coy can make kinder to-prove ; 

Tho the Nymph very fighting denies, - 1 zit 

It diſcovers the Truth in her Eyes. 
1 t n Ile o ei , 


bye] 10 1 137 pa | Is 0: 20-21] 


I; 


F 


[42] 


It can make us all Heroes in brief, 
It inſpires the Gallant and Brave, 
And Freedom can give to, the Slaye.  _ ., 


rome EY AS 


E xempt from Exciſe, our Toys higher riſe, 
Still drinking, ne er thinking of what is to pays 

Our Bottle at Night gives us Joy and Delight, 
And drowns all the drowſy Fatigaes of the Day. 


Song XVIII. As ſoon as the Chaos. | 


AS ſoon as the Chaos was made into Form, 
And the firſt Race of Men knew a Good 
from a Harm, | Fey pa Toes 

They quickly did join in Knowledge divine, 

That the World's chiefeft Bleſſings were Women 
and Wine; 1 * 

Since when by Example improving Delights, 

Time governs our Days, Love and Beauty aur 

| Nights. em 
Love on then, and drink, 
'Tis a Folly tq.think.,. 
Of a Myit'ry out of our Reaches 
Be moral in Thought; 
To be merry's no Fault, 
Tho” an Elder the contrary preaches : 
For never, my Friends, was an; Age. of more 


Vice, 45 - 1 6 ; | 
Than when Knaves would ſeem pieus, and 
Fools would ſeem wiſe, on 1 


SONG 


SONG — Ring, ring the ber- baun 


R. ng, ring the Bar Bell of the World, 
Great Bacchus calls for Wine : 
Haſte, p'erce the Globe, its Juices _ 
To whet him e'er he dine. 


Have you not heard the Bottle cluck, 
When firft you've pour'd it forth ; 

The Globe ſhall cluck, as ſoon as tapp'd, 
To brood ſuch Sons of Worth. 


When this World's out, more World's wel 
have; 
Who dare oppoſe the Call? 
If we had twice ten thouſand Worlds, 
Eee Night we'd drink them all. 


See, bee our Drawer Atlas comes, 
His Caſk upon his Back; 
Haſte, drink and ſwill, let's booze amain, 
Till all our Girdles crack. | 


Apollo cry'd; let's drink amain, 
Leſt Time ſhould go aſtray, 

We'll make Time drunk, the Reſt reply 8 
We Gods can make a Day. 


Brave e who took the Hint, 
Required Time to drink ; | 
And made him gorge ſuch Potions down, 


© That Time forgot to think. 


Un- 


_ 
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Unthinking Time thus overcome, 
And nonplus'd in the Vaſt; 
Diet in the Ztherial — 


Now Time's no more, let's drink away, 
Hang Flinching; make no Words: 
* true- born Baccanalian Souls, 
We'll get as drunk as Lords. 


Sons XX. The Gods and the Goddeſſes. 


HE Gods and the Goddeſſes lately did feaft, 


Where Ambroſia with exquiſite Sauce 
was dreſt, 


Their Eatables did with their Deities ſuit, 
But what they ſhould drink did occaſion Diſpute. 
»Twas time that old Nectar was grown out of 
F aſhion, 
what they did drink long before the 
reation ; 
When the Sky-colour'd Cloth was-mov'd from 
the Board, 
For making the Bowl, great Jeu gave the Word; 
The Bow] it was large, of a Heavenly Sine, 
Wherein they did uſe Infant Gods to baptize, 


Quoth ove, I'm informid they drink Punch u- 
pon Earth, 

Whereby the Mortal Wits far exceed us in Mirth; 

Therefore our wiſe Godheads together let's lay, 

And endeavour to make it much ſtronger than 


her 
"Twas We likea God, fill the Bowl to che Top, 
ht from the Heavens, that leaves the 
1 ro 
T6 * E 1 3 Then 


* 


| ( 50] 
Then Apollo ſent away two of his Laiſes, - _ / 
With Pitchers, to fl at the Well of Parnaſſus ; 
To Poets new-born this I. iquor it was brought, 


And they ſuck'd it in for their Morning's firſt 


Draught, | 


uno for Lemons ſiepp'd into her Cloſet, 
Which, when ſhe was fick,ſhe infus'd into Poſſety 
For Goddeſſes may be as ſqueamiſh as Gypſies; 


The Sun and the Moon, you know, have their 


Eclipſes : ; 
Theſe Lemons were call'd the He/perian Fruit, 
Where a vigilant Dragon was ſaid to look to it; 


Twelve Dozen of theſe were well ſqueezed .in 


Water, | 
The reſt of Ingredients in order came after ; -. 
Venus, Admirer of all Things that were ſweet, 
Without her Infuſion there had been no Treat, 


Commanded her Sugar-Loaves white as herDoves 

To be brought to the 'T'able by a Pair of young 
Loves : 

So wonderful curious theſe Deities were, 


The Sugar it was flrain'd thro" a Piece of fine 


Air. | 
Jally Bacchus gave Notice, by dangling his 
ch; | 


unch; ; 
That without his Aſſiſtance there cou'd be no 
good Punch, | 


What he meant by the Sequel is very well known. 


They threw in ten Gallons of truſty 1 
Mars, tho' a blunt God, and Chief of the 
| Biſkers, " | | | 


Was et ata Table a curling his Whiſkers. | 


Quoth he, Fellow-Gods, and Celeſtial Gallants, 
I wou'd not give a Fig for Punch without _ 
*- 2% | E 


MHA 1 


And we may imagine his Stomach was the coldeſt; 


. Which being well grated were put in the Juice: 


Tis to him alone our great Pleafiire we owe; 


TW Gorrell-Belly'd Baccbus's great Guts nigh 


| 2 
Therefore, my Ganymede, I do command ye, 
To throw in ten Gallons of the beſt Nantz 
Brandy. 
Saturn of all the Gods there was the oldeſt, 


He out of his Pouch did ſome Nutmegs produce, 


Neptune this Ocean of good Liquor did crown, 
With a Sea-Biſcuit baked hard in the Sun. 


The Bowl being finiſh'd a Health then began : 
10th ove, let it be to that Creature call'd Manz 


For Heaven it was never true Heaven till now. 
The Gods being pleased the Health went about, 


burſt out. 
The other brave Gods did Oceans of Punch 
ſwallow ; 
Aeon with Hounds and with Huntſman did 
hollow ; + | 
The Punch was delightful, they Plenty did bring, 
And all the World over heit F — Aras. 


Song XK I. My Goddeſs Celia, heaven. 
| ly Fair. 


As ſwift as Time put round the Glaſs, - 
And buſbard well Life's little Space; 


| "my your Sun, which ſhines ſo bright, 


May 


Or, if the Sun again ſhou'd riſe, . 
Death, ere the Morn, may cloſe your Eyes 4 


E 2 Then 


et in everlaſting Night. 


| 


52 
Then drink before it be too late, 
And ſnatch the p reſent Hour from Fate. 


Come, fill a Br mper, fill it round, 


Let Mirth, and Wit, and Wine abound ; ; 


In theſe alone true Wiſdom lies 
For to be merry's to be wiſe. | 


SoNnG XXII. When mighty Roaſt Beef. 
W HEN bumming Brown Beer was the 
lifoman' 8 Taſte 12 : 1 5 
Our Wives they were merry, our Daughters 
were-chaſte;;. - 
Their Breathſmelr like Roſes, whenever embrac⸗ d: 


Oh! the Brewwn Beer of Old England, 
And Old Engliſh Brown Beer. 


'Ere Coffee and Tea found its Way to the Town, 
Our Anceſtors they by their Fires fat down, 
Their Broad it was white, gre their 1 8 it was 


brown. 
Oh / the Brown Beer, &c. 


Our Heroes of old, of whoſe Conqueſts we boaſt, 8 


Could make a good Meal of a Pot and a Toaſt; 
Oh, did we ſo now we ſhould ſoon rule the Roalt! 
Ob 1 ! "the brown Beer, &c. 


When the great Spanifs Fleet on:cur-Coaſt did 
appear, 
Our Sailors each one drank a Jorum of Beer, 
And ſent them away with a Flea in their Ear. 
Oh!” the Brown Beer, & . . 


k 4 
* 
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They are dwindl'd to nothing, but ſtay — 


„„ 
* 


3 
Our Clergymen then took a Cup of good Beer, 
Ere they mounted the Roſtrum, their Spirits 
to cheer, 
Then preach'd againſt Vices tho? Courtiers were 
near. | 
Oh ! the Brown Beer, &c. 


Their Doctrines then were authentic and bold, 
Well grounded on Scripture and Fathers of old; 
But _— they preach nothing but what they are 
told. 8515 lad / 1H 
Oh ! the Brown Beer, &e. 


For ſince the Geneva and ſtrong Ratifee, 


let me ſee ;— i 

Faith nothing at all but meer Fiddle-dee-dee. 
Oh ! the Brown Beer of Old England, 

And Old Engliſh Brown Beer. 


+ y 
N 3 


SonG XXIII. Mat Ciaßs in. Life, tho 
ne er ſo great? 


Hat Claſs in Life, tho ne'er ſo great, 
With a good ſat Fellowſhip can compare? 

We ſtill dream on at our old Rate 

Without perplexing Thought or Care. 


Whilſt thoſe of Buſineſs, when oppreſt, 

Lie down with Thoughts that break their Reft : 
They toil, they ſlave, they drudge, and then 
They riſe to do the ſame agani. 


An eaſier Round of Life we keep, you A 
We eat, we drink, we ſmoak, we ſleep ; * 


* 


» Fn . We 
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We reel to Bed, there ſnore, and then 
We riſe to do the ſame again. 


+ Come, come, let us drink, 
= And give a Looſe to Pleaſure ; ; 
Fill, fill to the Brink, 

We know no other Meaſure. 


| What elſe beye to do 
In this our eaſy Station, 


But what we pleaſe purſue, 
And drink to our Foundation? 


So N XXIV. Mine does Wonders. 


Wos does Wonders ev'ry Day, 
Makes the Heavy light and gay 3; _ 
Throws off all their Melancholy, _, 
Makes the Wiſeſt go aſtray, 
And the Buſy toy and play, 
And the Poor and Needy jolly. 


Wine makes trembling Cowards bold, 
Men in Years forget they're old; 
Women leave their coy Diſdaining 
Wpho till then were ſhy and cold; ö 
|. Makes a Niggard light his Gold, 
And the F * entertaining. , 


SonG XXV. — the Glaſſes they. are 


F the Glaſſes they are empty, 
Fill again my Soul's a-dry ; 
Sure ſuch Wine as this will tempt ye, g 
ſd. carouſe in Sympathy. Thirſty 


WW 0 2 WP "OPT 


hs. 
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Thirſty Souls like Plants expiring,” 
Moiſture ever are deſiring; | 

| Thus careſſing eng 
Nature's Bleſfing, | a 
We'll the ſober World defie. 


Seo, the Bottle, how its ws 
Smiles in every ruby Face ; 
We to Bacchus owe a Duty, ; 
Drink, brave Heroes, drink a- pace 
Cou'd the Globe be filbd with Cnet, 
Souls like mine wou'd never ſpare it; 
Euer drinking, 
Void of Thinking, 
We'd the happy Hours embrace, 


SONG xxv. 1 my Lowe were in 4 
ire. | 


Tm thirſty Earth ſoaks up the Rain, 1 
And drinks, and gapes for Drink again. * 
The Plants ſuck in tlie Earth and Air, 
With conſtant Drinking freſh and fair. | 
The Sea itſelf, Which, one would think, 2 
Should have but little Need of Drink, 

Drinks ten thouſand Rivers up, 


Sofill'd,- that they o'erflow-the Cup. D 6 LM 


The buſy Sun (and one ſhowld gueſs; - ” 
By's drunken fiery Face, no leſs) Ol 
Drinks up the Sea; and when h'as done, 
The Moon and Stars drink: up the Sun; 1 
They drink, and dance by their own Light, 
They drink, and revel allſthe Night: 
Nothing in Nature's ſober found, 

* an eternal Health goes round. 


y _ 


a 


L 56+] 

Fill up the Bowl then, fill it high, 
Fill all the Glaſſes there; for why 
Shou'd ev'ry Creature drink but I ? 
Why, Men of Mortals, tell me why ? 


SonG XXVI, Let's be jovial, fill our 
| Glaſſes. 


| dive Mortals, fill your Glaſſes; 
N oble Deeds are done by Wine ; - 

Scorn the Nymph and all her Graces : - 
Who'd for Love, or Beauty pine? 


Look within the Bowl that's flowing, 
And a thouſand Charms you'll find ; 
More than Phillis, though juſt going 
In the Moment to be kind. 


Alexander hated Thinking, 
Drank about at Council-board; 

He ſubdu'd the World by Drinking, 
More than by his conqu'ring Sword. 


So N XXVII. TheFovial Drinker. 


A Pox on thoſe Fools, who exclaim againſt 
A Wane, 
And fly the dear Sweets that the Bottle doth 
| bring ; bl 
It heightens the Fancy, the Wit does refine, | 
And he that was firſt drunk, was made the 
as King... id a5 b & vas'! 


By the Help of good Claret Old-Age becomes 
Youth, ET / A 2 
h n 


N 1 


And fick Men fill find This the only Phyſician ; 
—_ largely, you'll know by Experience the 
ruth, 


That he that Grinks mſi the bu Polls 


To Victory This leads on the brave Cavalier, 
** makes all the Terrors of War but De- 
light; 
_ his Courage, nol beats off baſe 


Twas thisshateziighe Ciſar and Pompey'to fight. 
This ſupports all our F riends, and knocks down 


our Foes; . 
This ag us all 3 Men from Gen to 
Cloun; 
Like Dons from Brandy, W This our 
Strength grows: 
So 'tis Wine, noble Wine, that's a Friend to, 


the Crown. 


Song XXVIII. Whilf the Town's 4 
brim- Full. 


HILST the Town's brim-full of rey, 
And runs gadding after Polly, ö 
us take a chearful Glaſ $3 
Tell m me, Damon, where's the . 
Of beſtow ing Time and Treaſure, 
For to make one's ſelf an Aſs ? x 


I am for Joys s are leſs expenſive, | 

Where the Pleaſure's more extenſive, 
And from dull Attention free; 
Where my. Celia, o'er a Bottle, 49 

Can, when tir'd with am'rous Prattle, 
Sing old Songs as well as ſhe, . ,  SoyGs. 


5$ i 
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In Praiſe of. 


Good- Eating. 
sone. Roap- Beef... | 


WHEN: es roaſt Beef . was the Engl 2 
f man's Food, 
It ennobled our Veins, and enrichedour Blood; 
Our Soldicrs were brave, and our Courtiers were 
good. 
0b! ! the roaft Beef of old England, and old 
* "Engliſh roaft Beep. 


But fince we have learn'd from all-conquering 
France 
To eat their Ragouts, as well as to dance, 
We are fed up with nothing _ vain rm, act 
ſanee. 
Ob! the roaft Beef, &c 


Our Fathers, of . were - robuſt, Nour, a 
ſtrong, 

And kept open Houſe, with good Chear all 
Day long, 

Which Ar their plump Tenants rejoice i in 

this Song. 

05 the ref Beef, & . | Bu: 
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But now we are dwindl'd, to what ſhall I name 

A. poor ſneaking Race, half- begotten and 
tame, 

Who ſally thoſe Honours, that once ſhone in 


Fame, 


Ob ! the roaft Beef, &c, 


When good Queen Elizabeth ſat on the Throne, 
E're Coffee, or Tea, and ſuch Slip-Slops were 
known, 
The World was in Terror, if er ſhe did frown, 
Oh! theroaft Beef, &c, 


In thoſe Days, if Fleets did preſume on oi 
Main, 
They ſeldom, or never, return'd back again, 
As witn eſs the vaunting Armade of err 
Oh! the roaſt Beef, &e, 


Oh! then they had Stomachs to eat and to fight, 
And WING were a Cooking, to do themſelves 
rigtt, 


But now we're al could but ood 
Oh! the roaft Beef, be : N 


EATING SONG. 
fe Dr. GREENE, 


J. 


Y E Sons of the Platter ; give Ear, 
For the Belly has Ears, as they ſay, 
The Praiſe of Good Eating to hear, 
And you'll never be out of the Way. 
But .avith Knives ſharp as Razors, and Stomachs 
as een, 
Stand ready to cut thro V and thro lean, 
Thro' fat and thro' lean, | 
Stand any to cat thro" fat and thro? lean, 


IT. 


The . of E ating is old, 

Its Antiquity no Man can doubt: 
Tho' Adam was ſqueamiſh we're told, 
Ewe ſoon found a — Bit out. 
Then with Knives, &c 


III. 


Thro' the World from the Weſt to the Eaſt, 
Whether City, or Country, or Court, 
There's none whether Layman or Prieſt, 
But with Pleaſure ** the Sport. 
8 with Knives, &c 


IV; 


L612 J 
IV. | 


At fair London the chief Magiſtrate, 
From a Sermon at Holy St. Paul, 
8 traight rides, in a great Coach of State, 
To a Dinner at F;/monger” E 1 '* 
Where with Knife, &c. | | 


i 


There come Aldermen wrapt up in Fur, 
And Sword-bearer too at that Call '; | 
Or, how were he able to ber = 
The Sword and the Scabbard and all |; 


T here with Kniruts, &e K Dan 
VI. PI 


Commute: Council and Chand” 
The Rulers of every Street, 
T here come to cut and come Mr ; 
A Magiftrate lives but wo 50 
Then n „10 MW 2 y 4 


4 


VER. ined. 9H 


At the Sound of the good Colege- Bel, 
On a Gaudy the Doctors deſcend, tr 

With a Grace all in tin to tell at — 
The Founder to Eating a, Friend. M 11 


„ 


— 
4 


Then with Knives, 4 Ke. 5 ie, 7 1 
VIII. rs 12 \ TEE wn 1 . | 
At the Horw 8 moſt untunable Notes, | 


The Judges repleniſh their Maw, 21 £4. ; 
And with Napkins tuckꝰ d up to their, Throats, 
Shew Good. Eating's — to Law. | 


hen abith Knives, M. 40 119% 
; F *3C:iT 
0 ; * Ku (ths * Guo N 


— ” 
. * 7 . 

- ” 
* S | 6 
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- i. IX. WI 


At t Knock at a Hatch, 

| 11 rof) yrgill d ebe, — c 

And my 157d himfelf makes ſuch Bipa. 
That his Gout at that Sound is quite own. 

Then with Knicves, &c. 


mw * 
9 4 * '$ $4 s 4 & as. - 5 
y +4, fr no * 
44“ K 


N dither H orns, gen Knockers, nor Bells, 
' 2 Hath:the' Plow-man to give him his Cue; 
His Stomach his Dinner - time tells, 
And he whets his Caſe - Knife — Shoe. 
Then with Edge ſharp as Razor, &c. 
PLES eke — 


The 'Squire-makes the Chace 1 15 cue. 
O'er Hills and-thro? Valleys his Cours, 
And after a Whet of freſh Air, 4s 
He as hungry returns as his Horſe. 


Then web . & e. 
13 Jas 25! 23. XII. 0 Hur 


Here the Doo he Lawyer, Divine; J 

The Courtier che T eſman, all meet; | 

Their Care: anll their Toil is to dine; n 
Tis all-=——to be able to eat. | 

Then with Knives," &c. / 


„H ad XIII. . 

A Feaft 2/abiBinblem of Life,” N 
a Mhere noſoener we taſte, but re 
Few can ſay, I have play d a good Knife, 

— Life's ſo ſhort, few or T 
XI none. j 

Then with | Knives ſoar as Razors, &c. 
THE 


* 


THE 
FACETIOUS TOBACCONIST;. 


udn N 1 


o k. THE 


1 orm ie 
un H ene eg em 
n was, eren 


en rot 20 1 


—— —— 


| ht 


— Yi talia-fando «vid worom-o'!' | 
8 — Dolopumde, aut duri Miles Uhſlis, 


. .. 4 TING Pats VII Oo. 
A ANT 9 was, aide aig Bade 
Who made Snuff and T, OAPI principal | 


As *. —— Is STARS, o're a Pibe of the 2565 


little Boox-woz x accoſts jeſt. 
"Ber own, — a Way 5 1 


You a Merchant ! f A Higher more like, on 
my Life! 
Prithee what was the Portion thou hadft with | 
thy Wife? 
A het and a Snuff-Box, with two Miu, I 
_—_— F 
And of Monmouth-Street _ a new Suit of 
Cloaths, 


E 
dear Honey, Dag 
There's no trading beyond-Sea without Reach 
E 2 Tho? 


Fn Maney. 


14 


= l 


* 
i »S,” © 


f 044] 
Tho- your n. make a glittering Show, ; 
There $ but little air hin all your G nan 
well know. 
Derry down, Kc, 


n whkout Bock, and to 
ſhew I'm no Liar, 


Here, before the whole.Company, tis my Defire, * 


That you'll ſend me twice fifty good Pounds- 
worth of Snuff, | 
To- morrow by Ten, or 7 ul v. 7 * enough. 


Derry'down, 8&c. 


Perhap fancy I'm in Liquor; aw 
But I never piſs backwards, now ſay, | then unſayz 
I'll pay you, depend on't, direct on the N A 
If you'll forfeit a Botile, in Caſe * mould fi 


Derry down, Kr. $345 ＋ 1 10 
A'Bnth, tidus Neighbour, ſhall never i bred 
Squares 


'Tis How: — You ſhall have or your Bottle | 


Ware. 1 


any ſnigger' d . an odd Bargain, 
The © thinkin 3 Purchak ics: one Ow” 


e 4. 4 Monk & Hf 
Thie Book Warm at laſt takes his Leave with a 
Scorning) 


rn 2 Word, Sir, I pray, in the 
os do FS the Merchonty or forfeit, ** 
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Good Night, ſays the Bek-Worn, you ne're 
56 d&t;I ſwear; » u tt vba 0 3131 ＋ 5553 
Derry down, &c. Fob, 1 


Away home. he trudges, and laughs i in his 


Wi - $3208: 
How my Pennyleſs Merchant will growl, fret 


and grieye 5 
To be roaſted thus wittily "midi a whole Crowd, 


Wen he knows himſelſ ſt 
=_ ma” poor, as n dan 


2, 


Next Morning comes on, and our Book-J/ 
goes out, 
Qui dene den of what he had purchas' * no 
oubt, 
But ſdon to his Sorrow), 4 Cart 's at the Door, 
With the Cargo proper', . a . too that 
— 0 more 2. 9 oe a ar 


Darpaltun, | &c. 


He returns.—Lord ! what's here ?—in a ter- 
rible Fright. „en re e 
A Stink: theno enſu d which ſnew d e 
= notrightz— oO; hens) Ai rp 
He ſtamps and he ftares; nay, puts Finger i in FH 
Blood rag Thunder ! — ruin d if this Cargo 
I bu 


ve deny Geo i e aww; 1 ) 
1301170 ad 15:3 
Wife is with- Child tool» 1 fear he'll 


55 uzed 2190 n 2dr 1801 
Lord ! Lord ! What a Fool was I ever to marry? 
What a Racket will here be? --:1.dread-rThe 


ſhould know.—- | 
1 HP E 3 Good 


253 ? 


34 If 50 # L . 66 5 | 
| Good 3 adviſe me ei ſhall 


I do? 
Nr ke. 


Says a Wag, with, a Grin, but a feeing 
© Concern, '' n. | 
Give our Lawyer a Fee ; by That's s the Way, 
vir, to learn | 
I own, fuch 4 Purchaſe would give me 0 the Cho- 

lick ; 
Dt Sir, upon't, that 'twas. all but a Fo- 


Derg dun, M4. 
© 86 Twi, fps he ddt ni and. le fa 


Whaes the Anfver?—Why this ; — You're o- 

blig'd Sir, to pay. 

The Bargain was open, the Goods too deliver d.. — 

At this, like a Man in an Ague he ſnhiver' d. 
Derry wn, &c. 


Al I can adviſe you, Sir, if youll be Jak * 

Is this, the unhappy Affair compromiſe. ' ;.- 
Advance him Ten Guineas ; of One if you fail, 
Your Portion will be, 1 can tell Fs « f. 


Derry down, &c 


Of two Evils he cries, > the Leaſt is the beft,— 
I'll depoſit the Co/e.--A damn'd Price for a Jeſt ! 
This Eeffon, however, I learn from what's paſt, 
| That the Shoe-maker | ne re ſhould our-meafure 
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bon 


| Being 


A Lively Repreſentation of a Barking. 
lian Revelry, in a familiar Epiſtle to the 
celebrated Mr. Hogarth, on his well- 
known Print, Entitled, The Mod ern 
Midnight 2 Wg 


Acred to 7 Md! mit this Lay "IPL "OA 
Thy Labour, Hogarth, to diſplay. 
Patron and Theme at once to be, | | 
"Tis great; but not tob great for Thee : 
For Thee, the Poets conſtant Friend; 
Wheſe Vein of Humour knows no End. 


Perhaps, in 'Chaucer's ancient Page, 
| Me view the Hogarth e 75 his Age : 
- Upon the Canvas firſt, like This, | 
His Deathle:/s Characters might ſhine, 
So ſhould ſome Bard, with equal Art, 
Collect the Hints Thy Warks impart, 


5 1 
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Three hundred T ears his Name _— . Þ 
I To thy great Dividend of Praiſe. * 
e | 
a Alas | that Picture [ould Boas,” | 
That Wards alone can Wit convey ! | 
But Words remain : O may this — | 
E Remair, thy Honour to rehearſe ! 


This 


Pk. — 
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This EF, 2 which, honeſt tothy Fame, 
eke er. 


Who can be dull, auben to bis Eyes 
Such various 2 4. Ha mour riſe? 
We wonder, ws laugh, t - w4 
En Butler's Wit imp rod d by Thee. 
Thy Harlot p/eas'd, and warn'd us too, 
What will not gay Inſtruftion do? 
Here aue behold in what unite 
The Prieft, the Beau, the Cit, the Bite: 
Where Law and Phy/ick join the Sword, 
And Tuſtice deigns to crawn the Beard. 
Hop Modern Midnight Converſations _ 
ingle all Faculties and Stations... 2 


Full to the Sight, and next the Bowl, 
Sits the P ji of 0 f the Soul:; 
No loftier Thenits bis Thought purſues, 
That Punch, good Company, and Dues. 
Eaſy, and careſs , what may fall, J 
He hears, con ents, "and fills to all; A 
Proving it p Jainky, by his Face, © N 2˙ 
That Cafſocks are no Signs of Grace. _ 


. r 


7. 

| ( 

Next him a Son of BEHAL ſee: .. H 

That Heav'n ad, Sa TAM Hou agree 9 | A; 
arm d, and aboúup up to proper Hari, 

He vows till, to 2 the Fight ; © 


The brave, ſur<iving Prieft afails, be He 
And fairly danins ig Firft that 1 N At 

” Then toa is a Bumper to The Be. Re 
The Doctor * the meanin 8 Joſt: Prat Ba Hi 
Aud mindful of hi e rite 755 a | An 
Repeats the Heahh and. bids it . | 


FA 

eee, 

What Hand but Thine ſo well could draw 
A formal Barrifter at Lan ,t ie | 
Behold ! united in his Look, VN 
FirzayerBERT, LITTLETON, and Coke. 
His ſpacious Wig conceals his Ears; 
Yet the dull plodding Beaſt appears: 
His Muſcles ſeem exatt to fit _ | | 
Much Noiſe, much Pride, and not much Wit. 


4 7 * Man . the Knarve, 
or different Purpoſes look grave: 
Who then is K 2 ples Phi, 
Upon his Elbows poix d at Eaſe Þ 

ot the firſt Man, who, drinking deep. 
Has broke the Peace he ſwore to keep, _ 
To att a Crime, and paint the Shame, 
Are oft the Province YL ane Joy 1 8 
Heav'n, Whering, Bribes, and Reformation, -  - 
Make up true Midnight Converſation, 


91 


What MachiAvEL behold aue now, 

With Patriot Cares upon his Brow ? n 
Alas ! that Punch ſhould bade the Fate 

To drown the Pilot of the State / 1 
That, while both Sides his Pocket holds, '- 
( Nor D'Anvers grieves, nor Oſborne ſcolds), . - 
He drops the Bus neſt of the Realm, © * 
And leaves the FRENCH to Folks at Helm | 


When Civis tells, with wat'ry Eyes, 
How Credit finks, and Taxes riſe; © | 
At Parliaments, and Great Men frets ; | © © 
Recounts his Lats, and his Debts; © 
His Language in his Looks aw” 
And he who ſees thy Picture, hears. * 
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The 1 25 975 og 2 Bite . 7 


re us with a motley 

Ful be Ponodertbay 447 Cant * 
This He-fbe 22 og, auf 

Thy Pencil brands with 6 foul Reproach. 


Ses awwhere the Relia of the Wars, 
| Deep-martd with honourable Stari, 
A mightier Foe bas caus d to yield 
Than ever Matisse“ met 2 Field * 
Ste ! profirate on the Earth he lies ; 
And learn, ” Soldiers! robe ie. 


Fluſb d with the Fumes of gen ruus Wine ine, 


Lo! 2 Face begins to Bike ap; 


mY Eyes hd 25 d, in ftamm ring Strain, 


2 * (ht the Praiſe '0 "rich CpBxMy 1 rn 


the Phy 71) the Gods : . 


And while, like Jove, bt greatly ib 
His trembling B. by F, arture ted, 1 
Applies it to "tbe aptain's N A 


Thro' active Life 7 mY we trace 
Thy manly Satire's varied Grace : 
But wonder more that Grace to find. 
Diſplay d on Cyphers of our Kind: © 
Mere E xpleticves in human Forth, 
| Thy Genius, bold, expreſſive, warm, 
In ftrength of Chara&er can ſoow, ' 
Profoundly drunk th infipid Braus 
With Face averſe, th' unſocial Brute; 
Each ni mutionler, and mute. 


"Tis Thine, a a Le on toi 327 
I each free Efes ſe thy 


"Tis 


— 


is. 


(91. 4 
J Thine, O Learn'd in Nature's Laws ! 

To ſhew us how one pow'rful Cauſe |. 
Makes Lavi , ell, and JusTIN fneer ; 

To BALLANCE gives the conſcious Leer ; 
Bids Rax TER roar, and TRADE-ILL weep, 


And lulls poor Im DOLENCEto ſleep / 


How mighty Wine, to various Shapes, 
Transforms the Tribe of human Apes ! 


From Me tis dull, what from thy Hand 
Might e' CaTo's Smile command 
Th' expiring Snuffs ; the Bottles broke ; | 
And the full Bowl at four Clock ; 


| The numerous Reck ning on the Shelf; 


Who can deſcribe them but Thyſelf ? 
In vain we ranſack Rows or GREECE, 
To match this Converſation-Piece : 
In vain our Follies would advance 
The Names of Iralx and FRANCE. 
Labour and Art elſewhere wwe ſee ; 
But native Humour ſtrong in Thee. 
In Thee ! But Parallels are wain ! 
A great Original remain. | 
Go on to laſh our reigning Crimes; 
Aud live be of the Times 
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